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. HOW TO
- BEPOPULAR

: By
! ELLEN ADAIR

y

T The Woman Whom Everybody Likes

to bs popular is an Instinot
in the heart of the average
Of eourwe, thers are excéptiona
: cerialn type of foolinh
It rathar an honor to be
iby her own mex. Bhe connlders

“rule. A
(conalders

ueh dislike In founded on jealousy,

t jealonsy on the part of othar

towards Neredlf ls the highent trib-
Ber-awn powera of fascination and
ral charm. Her ambition In to galn
“popialarity with the men and jat
hite her as much as possibie.
I excesdingly foollsh and [ll-ud-
| AH goarier or Inter she will find out.
#O Woman ean afford to do without
y frisndahip of her own sex. Hoclal
will follow, and she will find too
CEHAt phrtisanaiip with other women
 indispensable to a certain meanure of
oInl nicoonn.
e woman who wishes to be truly pop-
“will wisely determine to moke her-
llled by both men and womon. It
At #0 hard to make onesalf Iked If only
 right way Is taken. And It is mo glo-
susly ‘worth while, too, For popularity
brings & glow of satisfaction with It that
very dellghtful and pleasing. 1 refer
£0 the real popularity and not to its tran-
t and ahallow counterfelt. The llking
the fdendahlp created must be
mnded on a rock, or it will not ba of
‘duration.
 The basic quality on which popularity
8 Bullt {s kindlinesa towards the feellnga
/The woman who hna n very kindly heart
ind & ready sympathy for eveérybody with
Hom she comes In contact has solved the
part of the problam of popularity,
Indeed has the root of the matter
h her, For kindnecs and sympathy are
~essontinls to popularity.
., "Amm a virtua If you have it not,"
1 oés the old saying. But such assump-
itlon decelves mobody. Tne outward and
‘winible algns of a sympathetic digposition
‘eiin be assumed. but unleas the 1 fael-
5,_' I8 behind them, people will soon de-
‘toct the lack. no matter how gushing and
how generous the popularity-sesker may
‘be. Aud =0 the woman who aspires to
Ymﬂhﬂtr must endeavor to make the
‘wirtue of sympathy a real part of her-
:_&__.It. " Bha must MMterally ‘feel morry for
. the sufferings of others, and what !s
. mometimes harder, she must rejoice with
p-w;m Joyn.
 Her reward will come to her, not only
‘in the llking of everybody with whom

‘ahe comes In contwct, but In a new

1ifa
Far the populnr woman heg learned Lo

broadensd outlook and pterest in
study  human  naturs In  Ike varying
phasps, than which thers Ia no more
Interenting hobby under the run.

The "mupertor” womera and the base
woman will never be popular. 1t In small
Fecommandation to go about the world
with one’'s nose In the alr, and one's al-
bows out sharply, ready to Jostle the
foolingn of others at every turn, An ms-
sumption of Indlfference to the thinge
about yot ke not an mndleatlon of Intel-
ligance. Upon the contrary, Intelllgent
people are thowe who nre wide-nwnako,
enthuslistie and eager for life, They
are Interested in everything, down to the
little triflen and happenlngs of dally 1fe,
To tnke n lively Interest In poople and
thelr affalrs does not by any medns Imply
a gosalping or n prying disposition. The
gosaip I the permon who unearths skele-
tone from Lhe cupbonta for the mola pur-
pose of parading them around the nelgh-
borhood. But the popuint person Kalns
her popularity by nover repeating on
unkind or uncharitable story, Bhe ls o
model of dlacretion.

The very busy woman has a harder
timea to gain populprity than the womon
of lelsure. For popularity literally tnkes
time. Ono must liaten patiently to others

without cutting them mhort or Interrupt-
Ing, and one must show no boredom

whalever,

It {8 easler In one sense for a woman
to gain populiarity with men than with
other women. Lesn qualifications are re-
quired, Ths pretty woman who hns an
outwardly attractive appearance and n
pleasing manner will ncquire popularity
with men enslly. But te be popular with
other women she must ¢all more qual-
ftles, more forces, more energles Into
play. Wamen are infinitely more eritienl
of women than are men. We nll ad-
mit that, But the woman who wishes
to be truly popular, a term which impllea
the liking and the commendation of other
women, must Dbe sympiathetle, Kindly,
charitable, Intelllgent enotugh to be amus-
Ing and Interesting, and must not be a
mischlef maker. She must be genuinely
interested in all thelr lttle afMadrs, and
must be conslderate of thelr feellngs.
Above all, she must not flaunt her mos-
culine conquests In thelr faccs,

The art of popularity can be cultl-
vated, and for avery woman under tho
sun it Is worth while, for it brings n
senne of peace and harmony Into one's
lite, and to Mnow Lthat one is truly llked

by one’s neighbors mankea this old world
turn merrily and brightly.

" MISS KATZENSTEIN AT HOME

. ¥ou wouald never think that a little
 woman who could present the cause of
" guffrage with such telling emphasis In
_Mu would be so demurs and domestlc
F.t home. Miss Caroline Katzenstein, pri-
} sooretary of the Equal Franchise
.m {8 the living proof of the state-
meant that & suffraglst can be ardent for
" $he causs and still be an exponent of the
. domestic virtues.

. SOne of my hobbles Ia plain sewing,”

" ghe sald, as she took up her work; *‘you !
know I used to tesch sewing At the

Bouthwark Nelghborhood House. I started
 to do pettlement work when I first came
.:h Philadelpiia. I am a bellever In re-
form in dress, anyhow.”
© Do you advoeate the iden.of o uniform
. @rem for women, or anything like thatr”
”, “Oh, no. 1 advocate slmplicity of lines
Rnd beéauty of materinls, that's all. I

Ink women waste a great deal of money

! " tme following extreme styles, which

only mike them look ridiculous In the

Beaides, I don't ses any reason why

wa ahould change our styles overy monti

‘g0, If I buy a gown which I consides

Br In January, why wshould [ be

[ to wenr It in a couple of months

now?  And, yeot, most women o

med to wear a dress which was be-

Just a short time before, Now,

ad, I'm not asplring to adopt trousers,

4 ng of the kind. People always
such ldeas with suffyragiste®”

ow do you take your recreation mfter
you & ‘movie’ Aand?*

h '3 4 physical culture flend,” she

Iaughingly, "I put in three

& week with a class where we do

- & vyou can Imagine. I was &l

] in this, and had a regu-

gymnasium In my home in South

There I used to exerclss an
.morning befors breakfast.'

you do at your class in the

o swing Indian o

olimb ropes, and do floor and tra-
Mk, for some of the thinge And
: by any means®

" you like sestlement work?
It. 1 taught a class of ‘littls
: in the setilement—it was wsup-
‘t0 be for an Hour In ths aftor-

b It usually lasted until evenl
I;ﬂ plenty of experience &8 a
) tatght Sundey school for the
1 socloly, t::, Mo, this sn't how

=4
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MISS CAROLINE KATZENSTEIN

will tend toward lesssning household
labor for women. I mean much [nven-
tions as the vacuum cleaner, the electric
iron, washtub and all thoss thinga. The
reason I am interested in these things ls
beanuse I think they ramove the obstncles
to progress and sllow women more time
for intellectual pursulta. Now, I wouldn't
do away with the hoine cooking and the
ples that mother used to muake for any-

thing. But I think that thers are & great
many purely mechanical jobs which can
be done just as wall, and better, by me-

Suggestions From Readers of
the Evening Ledger

PRIZES OFFERED DAILY

For the fallowing susgdniions sent in by
| oredérh of the Evesing L¥sien prizes of §1
R S venin nbd nwnlded

Al supgentions
Adnlr,
Lurnnn,

HYRxiNm

¥ Women's Paaw;
Phlladniphin.

Moy
Indepundenis Biyudre,

A priee af 81 has heen awapdod (o Mise
Nrands Stelnborg. LI Bouth B steet, (or
the follawing sugmentlon:

For people who Wie troubled wilh runs
I thelr ntockings ths following wonld ba
nn excellent to take befors
they ate worn for the first tima, In the
op of the stocking, just below the hem,
put n doubls row of mhchine stitohing
parallé]l with the hém. In ordar o pro-
vent the stocking from puckering as the
atitehing la boing made, do the work over
A wheet of paper, The papor may be ans-
Hy torn ol of the place when the stitehs
ing In completed,

precaution

A _prize of £1_how bren awarded fo Mis
Annle Keeshnw Hykes, Wallingford, Del,, for
the following suggestions

Take o ploce of cheedectath, dampen it
with coal oll, snd rul the record very
gently. This will remove all grense spota
or nger murks from the rocords and will
not hiarm them in the leaat.

A priee of 50 conis hine heen awnrded to
: Jenle M, RHover, 117 North tih street,
wmden, N, 0., for the following sugaestion:
Huy the unlieached muslin ane-gquarie
of n yard longer than the board; then dip
munlin in watm water, before (v is per-
fectly dry pin on the bodard tightly, and
yvou will alwoye hove a perfectly-fitting
tover, ns it shrinks to Ot the board while
drying.

A prize of 60 centn has heen awarded to
Mes. Hose Lyle, 2207 Howahtr streel, Philla-
delphin, for the following suggestinn:

To keop brans beds from  losing thelr
lnequer never use any kind of metal
polish, as (his sorntehies in time, and It
not used rexguliarly the hed looks térrible,
ns I have found out, The best and easiest
wny s to run a dry, saoft chamols over {t
onee o week, This keops Its same appeat-
ance and preserves It

honid b afddresssd to Ellen |

AN AFTERNOON FROCK

AND THE HOME—PRIZES OFFERED FOR ORIGINAL IDEAS

A fternoon Gowns :

I linve hean spending such a qulet time
fately, refusing all invitations and every-
thing nlcs, for 1 lave had grip and
have been In bed for quite & while,
ftenlly, mtip In & most deprossing sort
of thing. It mnkes ong fesl s hundred
yonrn old and utterly tired of lfe.

“Darothy, you really must brighten op
bt mnld mamima In her brisk, fresh-
alr-and-cold-brecses mort of way. “'You
are the mont depressed thing I've seen in
a long while"

“T ean't help It X mald. “Grip takes
all the ambitlen and the Interest out of
e :

That very afterncon T had a delightful
surprise, Quite a number of my gifl
frionds came trooping in to seo mo, laden
with flowers and candy and all sorts of
things. It was a regular surprise party.
They stayed all afterncon, and we had
fuch & glorfous talk. Boe many things had
happenad minca the grip had gripped
me, and I did love hearing all the nown

Two of the girla wore heavy fur coats,
and a8 my room was rather warm they
ramoved them. Thelr dresses wore the
prettiest looking thinge. The first one I
munt mention was Alice Smith's. It was
of flowered pale green crepo de chine,
and had such a quaint, old-fashioned look,
an 50 many of the new gowns have just
now, But It suited Allce to perfection,
Tho skirt was, needlesa to say, very full,
and was gathered Inte a narrow leather

JOHN ERLEIGH, SCHOOLMASTE

A Gripping Stgly of LoVve, Mystery and
Kidnapping

By CLAVER MORRIS

Author of *John Hredon, Solloitor.'*

Guy Wimberley. acn of Anne, the
Marehioness of Winiberley, 48 at Harptroe
Bohool, of which John Hrlelgh is head
master. John and Anune ore engaged to be
married.  Lord Arthur Meriet, wuncle of
Ouy Wimberley, warnas John that thers (&
a plot to put the boy out af the way, Dick
Ateriet, @ cousin, and (s lne for the in-
heritance ¢f the great Wimberley eatales,
{8 concerned dn the plof. The other plot-
ters are Vertipan, o science wmaster at
Harptroe, who Kas a kold on John Erlelph,
and Mri. Troveors, Ericigh's siater, 3ra,
Travers was deserted by the mans  Ahe
toved, ond this  wman  was  accidentally
Jelld. 4 by Johw Erlelgh. Mras, Travers does
not know that her mwn brother Rilled the
Jather of her eniid, James A

James Trovers falls in love ofth Quy's
winter Joan. I an automoblle acclden: he
waves  fer Nfe, but lowes hin right hand,
anid hMa carder ar a planiaf,

Mra. Travers spon Vertipan and informa
Kt thot (f he erpores Erleigh, she il
erpose  him  Wihnberley  fokex hin  oefor
ear for o trip howme. The car breaics dowrm.
After walking half n wmile Wimberley
trips ser on obytruction. When  hae
awnkens he flnds himself (n an old barm,
Rending over hitm da Doctor Anderson, af
John Evleigh's achoul. Docror Aniderson
ond as asstetant mtempt o l!’u’ﬂ!!luﬂ' him
derosn a riuer. Ia o strugple W wherley
drows Ads reustier, Arés and makes his
epagpe

Larid Avihiir dincovers Vertigon wwownd-
ed. He saps he svas Jollswing (wa  men
who had attemplod to kidnap Guy Wim-
berlep,

Lord Arthur dishetlevey the atory and

detitands from  Ervicigh that  Vertipan ba
Mmwisand,” The trath e that Dootor Ander-
wan, who attompted the kideapming, 48 in o
plot of which Vertipon kiows Wothing)

James Trovers i3 deeply Im love with
Lady Joonw Merict,

Her mother nnd Wa mother apree that
the chililren mual wot bw encouragest,

Without worilie, Guy Wimberley dia-
a fTars

Ericigh telln Anne thai the boy has run
LT 1ffey. Lovd Arthur's accusation
against Ars, Travers, Erloigh gers to Lon-
dom

Mrs, Travers denica
the hoy's whereaboutn.

Fifty theysand pounds s demandid for

Lady Anne agrdes lo

Lord Avthur and  Denham  fake
meney fto on idland and walt

A boat drifts o them, In it fa a dead
man,

The detectiven are bafled. Lody Anne,
an the verpe of collapse, nlmost swine John
Erleigh’s sveret from him

Lord Arvthur pives. John Erlelgh ous
wepk in which o hreak of his engagmnent
to Ludy Anne Wimberley.

CHAPTER XXUII—(Continued)
For a few moments there was allence,

Then Russgell sald: “[ suppose, Murray,
there can be no Inguest over here?'

“No, thoe matter ls entiraly out of our
hundse.  The Spanish suthorities alone
have the power to deal with tha matter.”

"“That s & w pity,” snld Lord Arthur

sWell, my lord, the cnuse of desth was
slmple enough.”

“Yes—but the afalr leading up to it—
the kldnapping of my nephew. That re-
quires Investigntion; that rmust be alfted
to the bottom.'*

“Mr, Richard Merlet 1a dead, my lord."

“Yeu, but othery nmre under susplelon,
Mpr Vertigan, for Instance.

Mr. Murray stroked his chiin thought-
fully,

“It weems pretty cerinln, my lord," he
sald after a pause, ‘that Doetor Ander-
son and his acoomplice wers the pesople
who took Lord Wimberley from Harptres,
and that the Merlet.gung—you'll pardon
me using your honorable name In such a
gonnection—attacked the Anderson 10t and
took the boy away from them. Hitlll,
whiatever the wording of the advertise-
mant, 1 take It, my lord, that there will
be no AiMceulty made about tha payment

of the money."

“Ten thousand pounds” sxld Lord
Arthur ifi a hard, even voles “for evi.
dence that will bring one of the eriminuls
to justice, snd |f thers are two., Lwenty
thousand poundy, and If thore sre three
thirty thousand pounds T woull rot have
ona of tham sponpe—not one.**

all knowledgs of

the veturn of Guy,

J .
 4a) | the

you The hunt will have to start
from there. We shall have to worlk back-
ward.'

“I shall ba rendy to leavae here in a fow
minutes, Mr. Murray, We can all motor
down to Harptres together. Now about
thesa'"—and ho glanced at the articles on
the table,

“T will leave hia yvoung lordship's things
here,' sald Mr. Murray; "the others 1 will
take boack with me.”

Lord Arthur left the room and the de-
tective replaced Dick Merict's belongings
in the brown bag,

"Henrs it pretty well, doesn’t he?"" sald
Rusaell.

“Yen, but he's that rmort. Hard as
nails. '

“Any chance of earning the rewnrd, do
you think?"

“Oh, yea*

“But not for us, eh??"

“You hitve a8 geod p chanep aa ony one
else, You cun work fromy this ool
You're on tha apot.” f

“Wouliin't like to make an arrangement
to divide—whatever huppans?'

"I might—we'll talk it over when I come
huek from Spain.'

“Do you think Vertlgan ins in it?"
“Can't aay."

Ten minutes
entérad the room,
It you are’

They took their seats In the motorcar
and the footman placed two trunks on tho
roof, Then the car glided away Into the
darkness,

Y1t thin
gald  Mr.
story.'

“Yeou, (ndeed,' gald Rusgell, “Upon my
word, with so many clues there odaght to
ba no diMoulty.””

Lord Arthur leaned forward and began
to read gsome papers e had taken from
his pocket, THe car wonu brilllantly lghted
and Had o small toble on which he rested
him nrms.

“(ine thing wa have to be thankful for,
my lord,” sald Rusxell after o pause, “and
that |s the death of this seoundrel, If he'd
lived he'd have had & try &t your lord-
ship.*'

Lord Arthur looked at the spenker cold-
Iy and then resumed the . reading of the
papera; A moment later there wos & aharp
arock ns though some one hud struck the
window with & small pebhle. Murriy
mude & quiclk movement of hig hand, and
the interlor of tho our was in darkness.

TWhat's the matter?' querled Lord Ar-
thur sharply, “What are you doing, Mr.
Murray? Turn on the lEht agnin'

Inter Lord Arthur re-
“I'm ready.” Ko sald,

only speal,"
tell us a

motorear could
Murray, "It could

"Not lust yet, my lord—if you don't
mind. We don't want another bullet

through the window."

“Bullet?* querled Russell and Lord Ar-
thur together,

"Yos—oloan through both windows—
high veloclty—never broke either of them
—fjust n hole in each panes of glass—it
must have been meant for you, my lord—
odd wa should just have been saying that
you were out of danger,'

“Whny doen't you etop the eur?™ saild
Lord Arthur angreily, and he groped in
the darkness for the speaking tube.

“Not Jjuat yet, my lord, If you don‘t
mind. Wea can't do anything. That was o
bullet from s rifie, and we don't want
another. It might fAnd Its mark, We'll
run stralght on down Into Harptree.'

“You must be mad Do you mean to
say we're Lo take no notlce—just go on ns
If pothing had happened ™

“Phat's what I do mean, my lord, The
fellow doubtiessn relled on cur stepping.
Then he could have got a clear ghot at
you. Bewaldes, there In no tima to be lost.”

“The traln dosan't matter. Look here,
Mr. Marray, 40 you Intend to let thiu
sooundrel escape ™'

“We can't ind him in the dark, my
tord, and aa lkely an not he'd shoot us |f

ho ean't get back thers before we do.’”

“But Vertigan?'' sald Lord Arthur dry-
Iy. *“"Why should Vertignn—Mr. Murray,
I don't think you quite undorstand whit
this means.'"

"It means a good denl, my lord, that
we don't understand.'”
]"'i‘lmr. my cousin Dick Meriat 1s still
allva?"

“Oh, I don't think that,

“Well, who elaa?"

"I do not know, my lord—as yet."

"You think Vertlgan does not know
that Dlok Meriot s dend, and they ar-
ricnged thisn botween them befora Dick
Merlot left England."

"Mr. Vertlgnn does not know, my lord.
Ty was in the headmaster's house when
Hunsell went there with the news.'

Well, It'e 1 rum  Job-—don’'t you think
wo might have the Ught?"

Tha detective switched on the electrie
Hght sgaln und Lord Arthur examined the
holew Qo the windows. The glass had
sturred alightly round them, but the holes
ware ns clean as if they had been cut In a
slice of choose,

"One of those new rifles,' he sald—
“'very high wveloeity. I've got a ritfle my-
geif thot'd make n hole Just ke that.''

my lord,”

“Where do you Keep it, my lord?"
queried the detootive,
"Oh, In my rooms i{n town. 1 should

#ny tho fellow who fired hat shot had
gome Idea of shooting, We . were golng
thirty miles an hour, and he must have
Liven gome way ou, far 1 hénrd no report,”

v"Aocident, do you think, my lord?"™
gqueried the Inspector,

“H'm, hardly. Folk don't go about fir-
Ing off rifles at this time of night. I wish
you'd let me stop the cir, Mr, Murray, I
don't sce how we wra Lo get any c¢lues
now."' A

“1 know the place, sald Murray rather
curtly. 1 ecould tell you to within a yard
or two where we were when the bullet
struck the window."

“I don't even know which slde It was
fired from,'" sald the Inspector.

Lord Arthur examined the two holea,
“It was fired from our left,'” he sald—
“from the direction of the river."

“Yeu," pnld Mr. Murray. 1 know that,
The hole on the right Is slightly nearer
the top of the window, The ground slopes
down to the left. Is that how you argued
it, my lord?"

“No," said Lord Arthur rather con-
temptuously. "I ouight to know by this
ttma on which slde a bullot strikes nn ob-
ject. Now, whers shall I tell the man to
drive to?

“The rchoolhouse,” sald Russell,

“Ne," sild Murray sharply. “Yartl-
gun's lodgings first and then the school-
houss—20 Moon stredat.’’

Lord Arthur put hisg mouth to the
speaking tuboe and gave the chauffeur the
nddresn. A few minutes later the car
drew up outslde the houses,

“"Who's to go in' queried Lord Ar-
thur, "and what exouso 18 1o bn made
for calllug at this hour?

“You can leave that to me, my lord,"
gnld the detective, with n smile, He
pleked up his bag, alighted from Lhe car
ard knooked at the door of the house. It
wns opened by an elderly woman in
blnck.

“AMr, Vertigan In?' queried Murray,

“Yau, nir; what name ghall I say?"

The detective gave the woman his eard
and o minute lnter was shown upstairs
to & Toom on the fArat floor. Vertigan
wak Iyving on & sofa In front of the Mre
He showed no surprise sa Murray en-
tered the room, but rose to his feet with
some difficulty.

“Sorry to trouble you so late as this,
alr" sald the detective, “but 1 under-
grand that you knew the late Hichard
Maoret,™

“Yen,

wertainly. I know he'a dead.

Hichard Merfet's—In this bag. Perhapn
you could {dentify nome of tham."

He opened the bag and wprend the
thinga out on the table, Vertlgan exnm-
Ined them one by one.

“No, 1 ean't sny I do recognize any of
them, But then It'a hardly Ukely I
should. 1Is there any doubt about Mr,
Maerist's being dead?”

“Not very much, sir;
mnkae doubly sure'

He put the things back In the bag.

but we llke to

"I suppose,” sald Vertlgan as he
:\'ntc‘hud him, “the Lrute murdered the
oy’

"Oh, no, alr, The; were both wrecked
In a storm, and drowned. A terrible busi-
ness,'

“Yes—such a Jolly MUttle chap, too-—a
general favorite—the hendmaster gave it
out in Big School this morning. 1 supposs
he'll be brought back te Hngland.''

“Yes, Mr, Vertigan, yes. Well, I'm
sorry to have troubled you, “Good-night.*

“Good-night," gdld Vertigan., “You'll
exouse my accompanying vou to the door.
But I've got a chill, T think."

Mr. Murray made his way downstalrs,
and saw the landlady through the open
door of the dining room. He walked In.

"When did Mr. Vertigan come {n?"' he
nald,

"About 8 o'clock, sir. He had toe go out
to one of his chemistry classes at 8§, but
ho wan not waell enough.”

“Thank you,” sald Murray.
night."

"(Good«

(Continued Monday.)
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paper Limited,

belt. Thess narrow leather belts fre
Ing to be Immensely popular thin

by the way. Ths Ilttls high-
bodles was very short and tigh

Just the sort of thing our Erent-grang,
mothars glorled In. The high u i
collar was completed by . liitls ek
And a oute bow of leather wan worn,

The other Wown wan equally chie, baing:
of a desp ross taffeta In a ch !
shade. The very short mkirt was hirreg
into the walst line with eords, wnd (ke
bottom was deep band of
volvel. Tha back nnd slden wers
alightly In pannier fashlon. The
wan the urual tght-fitting, =h
affalr; but what wae prettiest of all we
the high collar, which was outlined st
tomn with tiny pink roses and fintabed g
top with a wide upstanding fritl.

1 hear that volilea will be very -
this spring.  The flowered volles m
ticularly nattractive, B

At my surprise party the other gisgl
wore tallored sults. Fats seem tUnler
than sver just at tha moment, and thasy
ittlo Sootch nffairs nre seen ey

They are quite In keeplng with {hs fquning
alr of the present fashions, [

I hope to be allowed to go out tn s
day or s#o. Blaying In bed with grig
doos not suit ma at all,

A New Beauty Hint

There in nlways a new mothod by whish
the woman of lelsure can attaln & beggs
tiful complexion, and the Intest proossy
s that of “absorption.'” This In & progs
ess which Is ured to restore flesh which
¢ yellow or wrinkled, 8o often it hap.
pens that a woman has old skin on hey
face, and the now coat Is underneath i,
walting for the epportunity to nppear,
Thin I8 the time when she makes use of
the absorption system, recommended by
a waell-known npecialint, i

“To destroy the ugly layer of skin all
you have to do s to buy a small giigne
tity of pure, nsceptic wnx at the drig
otore,” he sayn. “Apply this n fow eves
nings ns you do cold cream, and It wil®
abrorb the wrinkled skinand some of the!
wrinkles as well This wax Is o pups,
harmiess substance and glves astounding
results." [

He says that a woman who clogs hep.
pares up with make-up is only storing up
for herself a further supply of the wrine+
klea she 18 trying valnly to hide. It will
ba worth more In the end to keep the facy
clean and fresh, and nobody will see
the wrurkleu.

a
il

z

True Beauty

Glve me a look, give me a face

That make elmplicity a grace:

Robes loosely flowing, hair an free!

Buch sweet neglect more taketh mae

Than all the adulteries of art, k|

That strike mine eyes, but not my hedl
BEN JOHNSON,

L}

Packing Hint. 5

If you have to pnck bottles In n trunl
tle In the corks and wrap them In soft
towels, garments, ato., and place in the
middle of the truni. k

CHILDREN’S CORNER]

ON & bright sunny day in Iate autumn,
two gray beetles met In n back yard
garden,

"Good afternoon, my friend.” sald the
gErecnest baeetle; “do you think {t Is time
for winter?"

Mr. Yellow Beetls lmughed. *“I should
say I do think it is timse!" he replied.
“Surely you are not so stupld that you
let this fine warm weather fool you! I
thought better of you than that!"

“But I am having such a good time jus
fooling around,” said the green beetln,
“I don't llke to take time to get ready
for somathing that's way aoff!*

"“Oh, of course, do just as you lke," re-
plied the yellow beetle cuarelesaly, and
ha went on about his own business,

For mome timo the green beetle played
about a8 before, but he couldn't quite
forget what his frilend had snid, It
stnyed In tha back of his mind and he
kopt thinking of it whether bhe wanted
o or not.

“I really do baelleve, he finally de-
cided, “‘that I'll seo about that winter
home busineas tomorrow. I want to be
sure to find & nlce warm hole some place
where it |8 handy."

But before tomorrow came Jaock ¥rost
blew down from the cold north pols and
frome up wll the nice holes—he nearly
froze up all the beetlos, too, by the way--
and poor Mr. Green Heotls waas left cold
and hungry and homeless!

Hut whinlng was not considered slegunt
In the beetle family, so he dldn't sit down
nnd talle sbhout what bad luck he had had
or anything like that—not he! He simply
crawled slowly around in search of soma
plaes to hide.

And ns he erawled, he made his way,
quite unknowingly I must admit, on to &

Careless Mr. Beetle

And he was carried Into the nice w
hodse.

‘This surely I luck,” he whispared
himself when he felt the firat breath
wiirmth, *“I'll stay hera all the wint

An soon as the rug was put down on
floor, he erawled off and under the n
couch, and from there he took his
In finding & warm, snug hole in the
board.

“Now!" he exclaimed, an he settled
self comfortably, “this is what ! esll 1
Ing. I shall atay right here foraver!'

And maybe he would have done
very thing—who knows—but for the
winter house cleaning which came
Just after the holidays! House clea
are dreadful events for beetles,
know!

Mre, Housckeepor cleaned and
nnd us she clenned she cama Acroms
Beetle's snug hole, *“Dear me, do
here!" she called to her helpers,
a4 beetle In the baseboard! And he
as If he had been thers all the winter!®

Before the beetle had a chance to
plain that he would do no damuigs, oF
he really needed the home, she had
him out with a pin, pushed him on to
dustpan, and towsed him out into”
mow! And that was the end of that ¢
lons beetle!

Copyright, 1015, Clara Iwm.'m_'

GIFT FOR “WHITE HOUSE

Mrs, Sayre Racelves Winter Cl
for Little Bon.
WASHINGTON, Jan. #i.—Haby
Sayre, President Wilson's grandson, ¥S
have to worry about having encugh
ter clothing this season, He received
day, in care of his mother, & huge

age of haby AfAnery—bonnet, @
jmckel, white dress, white kid

Y suffrage work. The | chanicsl means. “And you wiil go out to Spaln tonight, | we dld. The one Important thipg s to | Well, he's no loss. Bit down, won't you? | blg rug that was out in the yard for
1 pever remember the time when | ““However, I think the home will al- | m¥ lona T get down to Harptiee as quickly wma|1'll He on the sofa, 1f you'll excuse me. | alring ¥ - comb and brish snd so on—from
& conyert to auftrage. As long | ways be And personal, and I Yes, and I ahould Uke you to come | possible.” U'ye hoen rather seedy all day.” How ho was overlopked when the rug | field, Mass, i
- remamber 1 belleved In (L led.nt have It interfared with for any- | with me. |7 “Vertigan?" querfed Russell. “T'he chungeable wenther, slr, I've no | was carried Ingide, 1 couldn't tell you, With the package came & measkis
fiem bellever in everything which ! thing." Very wall, my lord, T will come with * *Was—that's it. If ho's out of his rooma | doubt. 1 bave certaln things bhere of |but he wus overlooked just the same | §vod luck for the future. <3
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